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The contention of the imfimue Hett/es, 

Cade. The Duke o f Y orke, nay I karnt it my felfe. 

For looke you, Roger Mortimer the Earle of March, 

Married the Duke of Clarence daughter. 

Staf. Well, that’s true : But what then i 

Cade. And by her he had two children at a birth. 

Staf. That’s falfe. 

(fade. I, but I fay tis true. 

All. Why then tis true. 

Cade. And one of them was ftolne away by a begger-woman. 
And that was my father, and I am his fpnnc. 

Deny it and you can. 

Nicke. Nay looke you, I know was true ; 

For his father built a chimney in my fathers houfe. 

And the brickes are aliue at this day to teftifye it. 

Cade. But doeft thou heare Stafford, tell the King, that for his 
fathers fake, in whofe time boyesplayde at fpan-counter with 
French Crownes, I am content that he fhall be King as long as 
he liues : marry alwaies prouided,Ile be PrPtc&or ouer him. 

Staf. O monftrous fimplicity. 

Cade. And tell him, wee’ll haue the Lord Sayes head, and the 
Duke of Somerfets, for deliuering vp the Dukedoraes of Amoy 
and Mayne, and felling the Townes in France: by which means 
England hath bene maim’d euer fince,and gone as it were with a 
crutch, but that my puiflance held it vp. And befidcs, they can 
fpeake French,and therefore they are Traitors. 

Staf. As how I prethee ? 

Cade. Why the Frenchmen are our enemies, be they not ? 

And then can he that lpeakes with the tongue of an enemy be a 
good fubieft ? Anfwere me to that. 

Staf. Well firra, wilt thou yeeld thy felfe vntothe Kings mer- 
cy ,and he wil pardon thee and thefe, their outrages and rebelli- 
ous deeds? 

Cade. Nay, bid the King come tome and he will, and then lie 
pardon him, or otherwaies ilehauchis Crowne tell him, ere it 
belong; ' r;t .-'I 

Staf. Go Herald, proclaimc in all the Kings Townes, 

That thole that willforfakc theRcbell Cade, 

Shall 




Itorkemd Lmcafler. 

Shall haue free pardon from his Maiefty. 

Exit Stafford and h is men „ 
Cade. Come firs.S.George for vs and Kent, Exit omxes. 

4 

Alar me s to the battel ! , where fir Hnmfrey Stafford and bis brother 
are both flaine. Then enters Iacke Cade 
againe, and the reft. 

Cade. Sir Dicke Butcher, thou haft ifought to day mod vali- 
antly, and knockt them down as if thou hadft bin in thy {laugh* 
ter-houfe ; andthusI will reward thee : The Lent fhall bee as 
long againe as it was, and thou (halt haue licenfe to kil for four- 
fcorc and one a weeke.Drum ftrike vp, (for now weel march to 
London, and to morrow I mean to fit in the Kings feat at Weft- 
minfter. Exttomnes 

Enter the King reading of a Letter, and the Queene with the 
Duke ofSuffolkes head, and the Lord Say y 
with others. 

King. Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother is flaine, 

And the Rebels march amainc to London. 

Go backe to them, and tell them thus from me, 
lie come and parley with their Generali. 

Yet ftay,Ilereade the Letter once againe ; 

Lord Say, Iacke Cade hathfolemnly vow’d to haue thy head. 
Say* I,but I hope your highneffe fhall haue his. 

King. How now Madam, ftill lamenting and mourning for 
Suffolkes death ? I fcarc my Loue if I had bin dead,thou woldft 
not haue mourn’d fo much for me. 

Nomyloue,Ilhonld notmourne,but dye for thee. 

Enter a Afeffenger. 

Mef. Oh flyemyLord, the Rebels are entred Southwarke, 

And haue almoft wonne the Bridge, 

Calling your Grace an vfurper : 

And that monftrous Rebell Cade, hath fworne 
To crowne himfelfe King in Weftminfter, 

Therefore flye rriy Lord,and poft to Killingworth. 

King Go bid Buckingham and Clifford, gather 
An army vp, and mcete with the Rebels, > 

© Come 


160 170 180 190 200 210 


220 230 


240 


250 260 


270 280 


290 



300 





